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NOVEL MEMORYPITH AND POINT.QUEUE LOST, CAS I cOST, WOMAN AND HOME.

NEGLECTED WIVES.

SHE, WAS A SMART GIRL.

And She Made lllm Draw it Illg 1'rlr.n li
I.om Lottery.

There was a young man who had a
girlfriend, He went to see her at

intervals. He made his last
call one day lust week. She had some
wedding-cak- e from the nuptials of a
friend of hers, and she was telling biin
of a new way she hud discovered for
finding out whether you were going to
get married a year "I will
take some of this cake," she said, "and
put it in this envelope, and I will take
seven slips of paper and write on six of
them the names of six girls you know,
anyone of whom you are likely to
marry. The seventh I will leave
blank. Then I will put the slips in
tho envelope with the wedding-cak- e

and give the whole thing to you.
Now, you must take it and put it un-
der your pillow when you go homo. In
the morning, the very first thing after
you open your eyes, you must take out
one slip. Do this for seven mornings in
succession, and on the last slip will bo
the name of the girl you are sure to
marry. If the blank comes last you
will never marry."

The young man was quite impressed
with the scheme. He took the envelope
and promised faithfully to fulfill all
thc conditions, and to come back and
report at the end of seven days. Ho
went home urd put the envelope under
his pillow. Next morning he drew out
a slip, and on it was thc name of the
girl who had given the charm tohim.
He thought that that was pretty tough
luck, for he really liked the girl very
much. He was out rather lute next
night, and when he awoke he was in a
hurry and forgot all about the charm.
When he got home that night he began
thinking the matter over and wonder-
ing who the other girls were.

He got the envelope and peered into
it. The slips were all carefully folded
and he could not sec a name. Then
his curiosity got the upper hand. Ho
took out all the slips and unfolded
them. All of the remaining six had
names on them and in each instance
the name was that of the girl who had
prepared the charm. He sat down and
thought long and earnestly. Then he
put on his evening clothes and went
straight up to that girl's house, lie
stayed a long time and when he came
away he was smiling and happy, ond

ting HIiir Means to dec Slug lVrpctun)
Killo from the Flowery I. anil.

When (ice Sing was sentenced in the
general sessions the other day to four
years' imprisonment for stabbing his
cousin, liee. Kce, no sign of emotion
stirred his placid features as he was
led into the prisoners' liox, and he sat
down on the bench, leaned back, ami
closed his eyes composedly. To all ap-

pearances, he was tho most uncon-
cerned of the prisoners. Another pris-
oner who had Wen sent up for robbery
was bewailing his fate. Ho was u
good-lookin- young fellow with a head
of curly brown hair, llunning his
fingers through his hair he said sor-
rowfully:

"That'll till have to conic off now."
Thc Chinaman suddenly sat bolt up

right and looked tit tho speaker witl
interest.

"What you say?" he demanded.
"I said that the Sing Sing barbel

will be after all of us," returned th
young man. "There won't be enough
hair left on our heads to stuff a pillow
for a flea."

tiee Sing clutched his queue with
both hands and walked over close to thc
speaker.

"They cut off that?" he demanded
hoarsely, tapping his pigtail.

"Certainly," was the reply. "Cut it
off short and throw it away."

The Chinaman walked back to his
seat, buried his face in his hands, and
rocked to odd fro for a moment. Then
thc court-roo- was disturbed by thc
most unearthly sound that ever echoed
from its walls, (lee Sing was crying.
When a Chinaman cries, and there are
few men in this country who
have seen a Chinaman in tears,
he cries hard, and the sound of his
lamentation is weird. The court off-
icials rushed into the prisoners' pen and
after a little succeeded in quieting the
weeping man. Asked what made him
burst out so suddenly he replied that
he was forever shut off from friends
and relatives and his native land, hav-
ing been sentenced to have his queue
cut off.

"I thought it was only to go to jail,"
he wailed. "The judge did not tell me
it was to cut my queue off."

He was taken away still weeping.
Inquiry in the Chinese quarter showed
that lice Sing had not overrated the
weight of his misery. An intelligent
Chinaman said in regard to this:

"In China a full-blood- Chinaman is
nothing without his queue. If in any
way be loses it he loses his caste with
it. 1 1 is family drive him out, his friends
repudiate him and he becomes an out-
cast. I had a friend whose uncle had
his queue torn from his head by an
accident. I'athcr than bring dis-

grace tin himself anil his family
he seized it. tied it about his throat
and strangled himself to death with it.
So great is tho regard in which it is
held. We have an old Chinese proverb:
'These are reckoned as the dead; the
blind, the leper and thc childless,1 and
the present generation might add to
this 'the man who lost his queue. hen
a Chinaman comes to this country it is

usually his intention to amass a sum
of money and return. If by any chance
he looses his queue ho is not allowed to
return, but must always be an exile,
(ice Sing has been shut off from the
hope of his life. He had hoped tore- -

turn rich and honored and take his
place at the head of his family. Now
he must always stay here. There is a
society of Chinamen in this city who
call themselves the Mo Itin Tong; that
is, the No Pigtail club. Ihcy aro
Americanized Chinamen, and take an
oath always to stay here, and they in
sure the keeping of their vow by cut
ting off their queues." N. Y. Sun.

HE WAS WELL PREPARED.

Thin Thlnililn-KlRKin- g (ientlemnn Itentn.
at HiH Oirn (iamr.

During a little pedestrian trip a gen
tleman came unexpectedly upon a
country racecourse, and on one portion
of the ground found a thimble-ri- g es-

tablishment in full work.
Notwithstanding the remonstrances

of his companions, the gentleman in-

sisted on watching tho game.
"Now, would thc gent like to wager
dollar he could find the pea?" re

marked the expert.
"Yes," was the reply.
The money was on both sides de

posited, and the psdestrian, lifting up
the thimble, pointed out the required
pea, and took the stakes.

A second bet, double or quits, ended,
to the surprise of the expert, in the same
result.

Then a third wager steadied thc
nerves of the loser, and the trick was
accomplished with great caution. The
gentleman turned up a thimble and
showed tho pea, at the same time pock-
eting the stake.

"S'hclp inc," etc.. "I didn't put it
there!" complained the bewildered
artist.

"No, but I always carry my own
pea," rejoined the man who bad come
out right, as he went on his way
with the spoils of war. Pierson's
Weekly.

A FtHhhan-k'- Mistake.
Fishhawks get their entire food sup

ply from the water. Their eyes are so
constructed that even at great heights
they can sec fish that swim near the
surface and then dive with lightning
6peed. The fish is caught in the claws
and is taken to the nest of the bird be-

fore being eaten. The writer has seen
a hawk make a mistake and catch a
hard crab, and when the crab got both
his big claws fairly at work on the
tender part of the bird's legs there was
somewhat of shaking and diving in the
air to get rid of the crab, but it is not
often they get fooled. It is generally
all in their favor. A hawk will fly
away with a big eel wriggling in its
claws that a man could not hold thirty
seconds with both hands. Philadelphia
Times.
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" 1 18 "ct a tVnnt' Miss

"I am glad yon aro satisfied," was
Hie laconic reply.

H was evident by tho expression ofthe dressmakers fae-- that she had
formed her own opinion about my
Incnd s husband, and was quite com-petent to form and express an opinionon any subject. Miss Kent was a little
woman, fair as a irl and plump as a
robin She wasn't ashamed to own
that she was forty years old and an old
maid. She had earned her own living
most of her life, and was proud of it.
Mio was a pood nurse, a faithful
friend ami a jolly companion; but
stroke, her the wrong way, and you'd
wish you hadn't in much shorter timo
tlian.it takes to write it. Her views
on all subjects were strikingly orig-
inal and not to be combated.

"What aro yon going to do when
you are old?" persisted the mistress of
the establishment.

"What other folks do, I suppose.
"Hut you can't work forever."
"Can't say that I want to."
"Now, Miss Kent, a husband with

means, a kind, intelligent man"
"I don't want any man. I tell, you,

Mrs. Carlisle, I wouldn't marrv the
best man living, if ho was as rich as
Croesus and would die if I didn't have
him. Now, if you have exhausted the
marriage question, I should liko to try
on your dress. 'V

There was something behind all this.
I knew well. My friend's eyes danced
with fun, and as Miss Kent fitted the
waist she threw me a letter from the
bureau

"Head that," she said, with a know
ing look. "It may amuse you."

"My Dkau Ji:nnik: I Khali lio ilelljjhtcrt to
spend n month with you mid your huslvinil.
Thero must, however, bo ono stipulation nbout
my visit -- you must :iy no mora nlKMit mar-
riage. 1 shnll never bo foolish apaln. Twenty
years n?ro y I wrecked my whole life.
('Hotter embark in a new ship,' hailn't hcT put
In Jennie, sotto voire.) So unsuitable) was this
marriage, ko utterly and entirely .wretched
have, been its conKcqucncc, that I am forced to
believe tho mnrriugo institution u mistake So,
for the last time, let nie assure you that I
wouldn't marry the best woman that ever lived,
If bv so dolna I could save her life Your old
cousin, Mark Lansinu

"Rich, isn't lie?" said Jennie, and
then pointed to the chubby little figure
whose back hoppenc;! to be turned.

I shook my head and laughed.
"You'll see," said the incorrigible.
"See what?" inquired Miss Kent,

quite unaware of the pantomime,

"That parties which are chemically
attracted will unite. Of course, an
alkali and an acid. Don't you think
this sleeve a little too long, Miss Kent?'

"Not after the scam is off. Hut
what w'ere vou saying, Mrs. Carlisle?
Tho other' day, at Prof. Hoynton's I

saw some wonderful experiments.
"And did they succeed?" inquired

Jennie, demurely.
"Reautifullv."
"So will mine. I never yet botched

a job in my life."
! i.iii't. finite understand you, re- -

niind Miss Kent, perplexed.
"No? I always grow scientific when

fnllcincr about marriage, my dear.
"liother!" was all thc little woman

said, but thc tone was much better
nntured than I expected.

Tl,n next week Cousin Mark arrived

and I liked him at once. An unhappy
marriage would have been tho lrvst

thing thought of in connection with
i,nt rrentlemnn. Ho had accepted thc

ifnfin like a man, Jennie told me,

fifteen carried a load ofand for years,

misery that few couiu nave enuureu.
Heath came to him at last, and now

fellow actually believed him.

self an alien from domestic happiness.
it may appear, Cousin

Mark was the embodiment of good
i i.i. nn,l nature; fifty, perhaps,

though he didn't look it. and as rotund

and as fresh in his way as the little
As 1 lookeddressmaker was in hers.

defied anybody to see one andat him 1
minded of the other. True,

more of the polish which comes
from travel and adaptation todifferen

individuals, but he wasnot
classes and

intelligent by nature than
woman whom Jennie

the bright little
, . he should marry.
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refractory implements
picked uf

Mr
' ec ,hle proceeded, with
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Cousinlove.

Wad aloud an "t.clejro the
Monthly. l,was ever a fly
discussion . . Bpiaer.drt Winnie?" Cousin

Mark inquire n u -
Jennle(

..You ea; .r. Bhe is

timo. Sho is making bohio dresses for
mo now. Why?"

"She seems uncommonly well nested
for a woman."

Under any,otbrr circumstances Mrs.
Carlisle) would have resented this, but

ow sho only queried: "Do you think
so?" and that ended it.

Two or three invitations to tho sew
ing-roo- were quite sufficient to make.
Cousin Mark at homo there, and after
a week ho become familiar enough to
say:

"If you aro not too busv. I should
like to read vou this article."

"Oh, I'm never too busy to bo read
o," Miss Kent would say. "Sit down

by the window in this comfortable
chaii- - and let's hear it."

After a couple of weeks, when the
gentleman camo in hoarse with a sud
den cold, Miss Kent bustled about, her

oico full of sympathy, and brewed
him a doso which lie declared ho should
not forgot to his dying day; but ono
dose cured. After this occurrence
Miss Kent was a really wonderful
woman

Ah, what an arch plotter! Sho let
them skirmish about, but not for once
did sho give them a chance to be alono
together. Her plans were not to be de-

stroyed by premature confidence until
the very evening preceding Cousin
Mark's departure for California. Then
Miss Kent was very demurely asked
to remain and keep tin eye on Master
Carlisle, whom tho fond mother did
not liko to leave quite alono with hia
nurse.

no are compelled to do gone a
couple of hours," sho said, "but Cousin
Mark will read to you, won't you,
cousin?

"Certainly, if Miss Kent would liko
it," replied the gentleman.

The infant Carlisle, thanks to good
management, was never awoke in tho
evening, so the victims of this matn.
monial speculation would have plenty
of time. Tho back parlor was the
room most in use during the evening,
and out of that room was a large closet,
with a large blind elevator, and out of
this closet a door leading to the stoop
and garden. Imagine my surpriso
when I was told that Mr. Carlisle was
going to tho lodge, and that we, after
profuse warnings about tho baby and
promises not to be gone too long, were
to proceed to this closet overlooking
tho back parlor by way of tho back
gate and garden. In vain I protested.

The wily schemer took the precau
tion to lock the closet door from the
outside, so there was no fear of detee
lion. On a high bench, as still as two
mice, we waited results.

Presently Cousin Mark, as if arous
ing from a protracted revery, asked

i'Would you like to have mo read?
"Oh, I am not particular," replied

Miss Kent,
"Here is an excellent article on clec

tive affinities. How would you liko
that?"

Jennie's elbow in my sido almost
took away my breath.

"Who is it by?" she inquired
Jcnnio exclaimed clear in my car,
"That's to gain time! see if it isn't.

Now for something interesting,
"It's by a prominent French writer,

I believe, answered Cousin Mark.
"I don't think I care for a transla-

tion said Miss Kent.
Nor I; nor reading of any kind," he

continued. "This is my last evening
in New lork, Miss Kent."

"I hope you've enjoyed your visit,"
she returned.

I didn't think I should feel so bad
about leaving," Cousin Mark went on.

A long pause.
"I think I hear the baby," exclaimed

Miss Kent.
"Oil, no," said Cousin Mark. "You

are fond of babies, are you not, Miss
Kent?'

No answer from Miss Kent.
"I have been a very lonely man

Miss Kent," Cousin Mark resumed,
"but never realized how lonely tho
rest of my life must be until 1 came to
this house.

"Oh, how lonely!" echoed Jennie
"Now I must return to my business

and my boarding house boarding
house for a man so fond of domestic
life as I am. Miss Kent."

"I have. friends in San Francisco, of
course," said Cousin Mark, "but no
fireside liko this no one to care for
mo if I'm ill, nobody to feel very badly
if I die."

"That'll fetch her," said Jennie,
"I wish that I lived in San Fran

cisco," said Miss Kent, in a little quiv'
ering voice. "You could call upon me
at any time if you needed anything."

Jennie in convulsions.
"If you will go to California with

mo, Miss Kent, I'll wait another week."
"Why, Mr. Lansing, what do you

mean? What would folks say?" she
said

"We don't care for folks,", said
Mark. "If you will go we will have a
house as pleasant as money can make
it. You shall have birds, and flowers,
and horses, and all the. seientifio
monthlies that you want, deuced if
you shan't; and you shall never sew
another stitch for anybody but mo.
Will you bo my wife?

Just then Jennie and I stepped up
another peg and there was that little
old maid, who would not marry tho
best man that ever lived, hugged close
to the man's breast who wouldn't mar
ry the best woman that ever lived, not
even to save her me. We cawe away
then, but my opinion is that they re
mained in that position till we rang
tho bell about half an hour later.

"How did vou know?" I asked of
Jennie

"My dear," she answered, "my whole
reliance was upon human nature; and,
let me tell yon, dear goosie, whatever
else may fail, that never does."

"Why, Miss Kent, what makrsyour
face so very red?" inquired Jennie,
unon entering. "And, Cousin Mark,
how strangely you look. Your hair 14

all mussed up."
"And 1 hope to have it mussed up

often," said Cousin Mark, boldly.
"Miss Kent and I are to be married
this week."

Jennie laughed until her face was
purple, and when I went upstairs Miss
Kent was pounding her uictt. x.

It costs more to bo proud than it
docs to lo generous- .- Ram's Horn.

"Thero goes a man that keeps hia
word." "He does?" "Yes.no one else
will take it." Atlanta Constitution.

Not Literary. liookson "Havo
you read 'A Costly Freak?" l'oorley--"N- o;

I've done it; got married." De-

troit Free Press.
The New Parlor Maid "Miss Allen

says she's not at home, sir." He
"6h-cr-re-

ally! Then tell her I didn't
call." Huston Itudget,

First Stranger "Slow, isn't it?"
Second Stranger "Yes, very. Let's ge
home." First Stranger "I can't. I'm
the host." Minneapolis Free liaptist.

Frontrow "Why do you refer to
Farcer as one of the Elizabethan drama-
tists?" Stager "Oh, he lives over in
New Jersey, you know." Harlem Life.

Furious Old Gentleman (to new
Scotch footman) "Do you take me foi
a fool, sir?" Footman "Wecl, sir, I'm
no la ng here, and I dinna ken yet."
Tit-I!it-

"Do you take this man for better
or for worse?" asked thc minister. "I
can't tell until I have had him a little
while," returned the bride. Spare
Moments.

"Ah," he mused in ecstaey, "there
is nothing more soothing to thc human
mind than the sublime notes of melo-

dy!" "How 'bout bank notes?" asked a

sordid bystander. Atlanta Constitu-
tion.

The National Colors. Teacher
"What are our national colors?" Schol-

ar "Red, white and blue." Teacher
"Right; now give us an example."
Scholar "Poker chips." Detroit Free
Press.

"Rut fdo you understand music
well enough to report this concert in a
way that will interest persons that care
for such things?" Reporter "Well, I
think I can. I've read nothing but
fashion notes ' for a week." Inter-Ocea-

Dick "You told me yesterday that
you had proposed to Miss Coupon by
mail. Dili you get any letter in reply?"
Harry "Yes. I got two letters." Dick

"Then it is all settled?" Harry
"Yes. Yes, it is all settled. The letters
were 'n' and 'o.' " N. Y. World.

"Nurse "Sure, ma'am, the twins
have been making a fuss all day,
ma'am." Mrs. Olive l'rancb "What
about?" Nurse "It's because thev
can't have a birthday o piece, liko tho
Smith children next door. They think
they have been cheated." Indianapolis
Journal.

Mrs. Henpeck "On thc. 25th of
next month we. will celebrate our sil-

ver wedding, Don't you think we
ought to kill the fatted calf and ask in
the neighbors?" Mr. Henpeck "Kill
the calf! I don't see how the un-

fortunate animal is to blame for what
happened twenty-fiv- e years ago." Tit-Hits- .

CHOKING A MAN OFF.

1 Mean rnieeeillni; anil One Altogethri
Inexruaahlp.

"Let's see," mused the drummer at a
Detroit hotel the other evening, "but
isn't there a place around here some-
where called Lake St. Clair Flats?"

"Yes, sir," replied the alderman in
the group.

"(Jreat place for fishing?"
"The best in the world."
"Always sure of getting fish at tht

Flats?"
"Always, if in season."
"I've read and heard a great deal of

the place, and I know several Cincin
nati people who have been up there
line of cm told mo lie caught lour
perch up there between sunriso and
sunset."

"Only four!" gasped the alderman
"Why, my dear sir, what could your
friend have been doing all that day?"
i "Fishing for perch. Ho didn't even
stop for dinner. Another ono told me
that he caught three black bass dur
ing the week ho made a business of
fishing, but of course "

"Only three black bass in a week!
I'd like to know what sort of a fisher
man your friend calls himself?"

"He is rated an Al man, but I'm cor-r- y

to say nobody has any confidence in
his word. His story wasn't quite as
bad as that of his brother, though.
Soy! there was a mon who stood right
up at the bar of the Rurnet house and
gave us his solemn word that he caught
a piko up there which weighed twe
full pounds. He wouldn't take off a
fraction of an ounce. They expeled
him from a club for lying, but I have
often wondered if he didn't really bo
lieve what he was telling.

"He didn't claim but two pounds for
his pike!" demanded thc alderman as he
turned pale.

"Only two pounds. There was a Cov
ington man in tho party, and when he
got back home he went around telling
everybody that he hooked a fish so
large that it broke bis line. They were
going to run him for mayor of thc
town, but that killed him dead. People
argued that if ho would lie about ono
thing he would about another, and that
it wasn't a safe thing to put a liar in
public office?"

"Was that all he claimed that a fish
broke his line?"

"That's all, but it settled his hash
pretty quickly. So there is good fish
ing at the flats, ch? I'm glad to meet
man who knows all about it. Now, al
derman, I wish you'd give meafewpar- -

ticulars. '
"No, sir no, sir!" exclaimed the al

derman, as he jumped up and mopped
the perspiration from his brow.

'Won't you tell me how many perch
you have caught in a month up there?"

"No. eir!"
' 'Nor the weight of your largest fish?"
"No, sir!"
"But you see, alderman "
"I see nothing! I won't tell you one

durncd word about fishing. I was given
to understand that you were an honor-
able, straightforward man, but I have
discovered to the contrary. No, sir
not a statemint not a word. A man
who'll choke another man off as vou
have me can go and fish in a mud-hol- e

and be hanged to him." Detrtiit Free

,1ut the Thing to Hang on tho IuMilo of
tlip 1'anlry Door.

The illustration shows a novel way
jog one's memory rather more ar-

tistic than the good old tl

fashion that has its disadvantages as
well as its lack of beauty. The memo-

randum must always bo copied from
tho slate, and that, in Itself, is quite an
item of disadvantage whon a body is in

great hurry. In this case, a small
live-ce- pad of paperlsnsod, and wuen
the memorandum is needed itcan be torn
off in n twinkling and tucked away la
one's nocket. or one's butcher s or gro
cer's pocket, if ono is fortunate enough
to have tho mountain come to juonam-me- d

instead of Mohammed's being
obliged to put on her bonnet and go
down town to tho "mountain!"

The tablet is designed to be hung on
the inside of tho pantry door or in any
other equally convenient and conspicu-

ous place conspicuous anyway to tho
housewife among her mixing bowls and
patty pans. Tho tablet in the accom-

panying illustration is,made of a piece
of prettily-graine- d hard wood, with

tho littlo trailing vino upon it
burned iuto the surface of tho wood
with a hot point. A cord nnd pencil is
attached to an upper corner, with two
bits of loops to hold the pencil when
not in use. The word "memorandum"
or "wanted" is outlined above tho pad.
A ribbon, with little bows at the points
of attachment, hangs the dainty little
affair to the door or wall. Tho paper
pads can be renewed as often as need-

ed, and so tho memorandum can be a
"joy forever" as well as a "thing of
beauty."

If it is preferred, a panel of pulp-boar- d

covered with parchment paper
can be used instead of the hard-woo- d

panel. Then tho ornamentation could
be a simple water-colo- r design. Tho

latter would be rather more effective)

and delicate, but not as useful ond
time-proo- f as tho first treatment sug-

gested. A housekeeper who has once
tried putting her memory into black
and white where it cannot possibly
slip away from her to tho dismay of
the soda-bo- x or cream-tarta- r can, will
be very loath to go bock to tho old,

wearisome way of carrying her wants
about in hor own bnsy mind until such
time as they can be realized.--Countr- y

Gentleman.
I on J t'lmlm I'opular Again.

The fancy for wearing jewelry la
growing apace, and long watch chains
are becoming popular again. If tho
lovely jeweled ones are beyond the limit
of price, then the gold
ones which have been in oblivion for
years may bo brought out for duty. Id
is not at all necessary that there
should be a watch at the end of the
chain, for tho utility clement is a
minor consideration. A brooch fas-

tens it at the neck, and it may bo fes-

tooned lower down and loso itself in
the trimming of the dress, suggesting
a dainty littlo watch tucked away in
tho folds.

A Ctirloilty Anions Color.
It Is a curious fact that tho color ot

yellow, whether it bo vegetable or ani-

mal, is much more permanent than any
other hue. The yellow of a flower's
petals is the only color known to bot
anists that is not faded or entirely dis-

charged vpon being exposed to tho
fumes of sulphurous acid. Tako the
viola tricolor (heart's ease) as an illus-

tration. If exposed but a moment to
these fumes tho purplo tint immed-
iately takes its flight, and in the wall-

flower the yellow shines as brightly as
ever after all other colors have fled.

Twin at Sixty-Thre- e.

In June, 1802, Mrs. Harrison Kreed-lov- e,

of Carson, City, Nov., presented
her husband with a bouncing pair of
twins. This fact of itself is not "out
of the ordinary," but when it is known
that thc lady was sixty-thre- o years of
age nt that time, and the husband over
seventy, it becomes an item worthy of
record in all annals devoted to oddities
respecting human beings. The Breed- -

loves are said to be thc oldest couple in
the world that were ever so favored.

Mortality from Various Iileaei.
According to tho census of 1800 of

every 10,000 deaths in tho United
States 1 is of calculus, 85 of Itrlght's
disease, 40 of feversothcr than typhoid,
59 of rheumatism, 70 of scrofula, 130

of canccr,150 of apoplexy, 148 of whoop
ing cough, KiO of dysentery, 190 of
meningitis, 2'0 of sirlatina, 240 of
ague, 250 of convulsions, 810 of typhoid
fever, 850 of heart trouble, iSO of
diphtheria, 8S of diarrhea, and l,420of
phthisis.

A Student of Women.
"Well, I'm going home to quarrel

with my wife."
"Great Scott! Are you looking for

trouble?"
"Oh, nol But I want her to do a lot

of small favors for me. After the quar-
rel's over she'll do 'em all at once to
show she's made up again." Chicago
Record.

Humiliating.
"I don't liko that fellow who hai

been calling here so regular of late,
said the lamp to the shade.

"What's your objection to himf
asked the latter.

"Because," replied the lamp, "he
thinks be can turn me down on every
occasion. Y. Herald,

Very Mnny of Tliem Have No One to r.lnm
ISnt Themnelves. to

I am not at all surprised," said a
bright woman, "that some men find
other women more attractive than their

Ives. In this ago of progress and
newspapers women who do not live up
o the tunes must expoct to be eclipsed

those who do. Tho 'Hannah Jano' a

theory Fet forth in Carlcton's poem is
xp'oded.

'The occasion lor my disgust is tnni
twice within tho past week I havo met

ives who did not caro for the frivoli
ties of life, and whoso husbands I did
not blnme for casting 'sheeps' eyes' at'
more attractive women. The first wom-

an came into the. dining-roo- of a hotel
a western city. Sho evidently

onrded at tho place, and it was a
really good hotel. Every other person
in tho dining-roo- was well dressed.
Her husband was well dressed. Sho
actually wore a wrapper, ono such ns

sold in tho stores at ninety-eigh- t

ents apiece. It was of a dull peacock
green color, with yellow rings in it,

nd intensified her sallowncss. Her
skin and hair had a neglected look, the
latter brushed back so tightly that two
thin places near her temples wero
plainly visible. Her whole appearance
was of thc 'don't care' order. Tho
sooner she drops away from this mun-

dane sphere tho hotter it will bo for
tho husband, whoso eyes wandered
often to tho table3 whera sat other
women, who were 'fixed up."

"The other ea se was that of thc pres
ident of a great trades union, with
whom an interview was necessary.
IIi3 home was sought towards evening.
It was a neat brick house, tho front
closely shut up, ond it actually became
a necessity for the correspondent to at
tack the kitchen door before she found
anyone. This 'anyono' proved to be tho
wife of thc man, a young, black-eye- d

woman, with a neglected child clinging
to her dress. She was, by all appear
ances, a born slattern. Tho interview- -

was short nnd not interesting. Thc
husband was sought in the office of the
trades union of which he was chief of
ficer. Ho was a grand surprise, as he
was a man, not only of brawn and
brain, but remarkably well dressed and
thoroughly intelligent. Ho seemed
rather suspicious, but thawed easily
under genial influences. 1 he truth in
advertently leaked out that he rarely
got homo until midnight. I did not
wonder. I only wondered that ho ever
went home. I don't think I would havo
cared to go." Cincinnati Tribune.

WINDOW FLY TRAP.

How to It lt n Hooni Siiccesnfnlly of thn
Tr.lnblefiomo Inflects.

Flics are the pest and worry of all
tidy housekeepers, and how to rid a
room of them is an unsolved question
to many. This is quite easily aeccra- -

plished by taking advantage of tho
flies' habit of flying to the window or
place from which light h admitted,

nd to accomplish this, darken all tho
windows with a heavy shade, or nny
material, cutting a hole in one of the
shades, over which is firmly pinned
a sheet of the common transparent lly
paper, nnd, if possible, have thin lo
cated at one of tho east, south or west
windows, from which thc most light

AN EFFECTIVE WINDOW Fl.V TRAP.

may be obtained. It will be but a
short time ere the flies in thc room will
be sticking to this paper in their effort
to be near tho light. This is far easier
and more cleanly thnn placing paper
about the room for them to accident-
ally light upon, or killing them with
poisoned liquid pyrethrum powder.
American Agriculturist.

Clierno anil Fruit Bandnielir.
Have you ever tried cream cheese and

!ruit sandwiches? For these mash any
fruit as you would thc strawberries,
flavoring and sweetening them to taste.
Have ready some slices of bread (tiny
ucones or slim cakes arc delicious for
this) and lav on each a thin slice of
pure cream cheese sprinkled with cas-

ter sugar, and on this again a layer of
mashed fruit, and put them together,
pressing them slightly on to each other.
Cream cheese, eiiher sweetened or not,
is excellent as an accompaniment to
fruit, and so of course is clotted or Dev-

onshire cream.

Unman Far C'lnrk.
A human face clock Is on view in tho

window of a St. Petersburg watch-
maker. Thc hands nre pivoted on the
nose and any messages spoken into its
ear arc repeated by a phonograph
through its mouth. It Is said to bo the
only clock of the kind at present in ex-

istence.

Connoting.
Mr. Crowley Here's a ninety-dolla- r

millinery bill I've just paid. Another
instance that a fool and his money soon
part. .

Mrs. Growley (sweetly) I know, dear,
but just think how fortunate it is that
you are one of those who have money.

Answers.
With the Doetor.jDoctor Have yon followed my ad-

vice in regard to eating plain food and
keeping quiet at home?

Patient That's all I've been able to
do since you sent la your bill. Vale
Ecccxd.

there is going to lie a wedding on the
West Side one of these days.

There is a girl who has a long head.
--Toledo ISlade.

MATHEMATICAL SIGNS.

How Thry Were (inuluiilly Itedoeed
Their 1'rcnont form.

The sign of addition is derived from
Hie initial letter of the word "plus."
In making the capital letter it was
made more and more carelessly until
the top part of the "p" was placed near
the center, hence tho plus sign was
finally reached.

The sign of subtraction was derived
from the word "minus." The word was
first contracted into mus, with a hori
zontal line above to indicate thc con-
traction which was a printer's freak
that may be found in almost any book
bearing a date earlier than the begin
ning of the eighteenth century. After
the lapse of a long period of time tho
letters were omitted altogether, leaving
only the short line so well known to
all, thus

The multiplication sign was obtained
by changing the plus sign into a char
acter resembling the letter x. This
was done simply because multiplication
is but a shorter form of addition.

Division was formerly indicated by
placing the divide' above a horizontal
line and the divisojjielow. In order to
save space, in printing, the dividend
was placed to the left and the divisor
to the right, with a simple dot in place
of each.

The radical sign was derived from
the initial letter of the word "radix."

The sign of equality is said to have
first been :cd in the year 1557 by a
sharp mathematician, who adopted it
as a substitute for the words "equal
to." St. Louis Republic.

Heavy Cost of SalvHRe nt Sea.
Enormous sums have to be paid at

salvage money to the rescuers of ocean
steamers when they are disabled at
sea, and probably this is a more fruit-
ful source of expense to thc large com-
panies than any other. On her first
voyage thc City of New York (as she
vvos then called) ran ashore off Sandy
Hook, and it cost the company 8100,000
to float her off. In 18H0 her sister
ship, the City of Paris, broke her en-

gines off thc Irish coast, and was
towed into port at an expense of $10,-00- 0

as salvage money. The City of
lloston broke her shaft in ISS'J, and it
cost the company to get her in-

to port, and the Venezuela, of
thc Red D line, stuck on the lirigan-tin- e

shoals off New Jersey in lsni), so
that the company had to spend 840,000
to get her off. Thc City of Richmond
was towed into Halifax harbor, in 188:

at an expense of $35,000. Thelist could
be largely extended, showing that tho
amount of salvage money paid for ren
dering services to disabled steamers at
sea is so enormous that it almost equals
the loss entailed by injuries to our
wooden vessels. The loss of life is less.
It is quite rare that an ocean steamer
is submerged beneath the waves so that
the crew and passengers are lost, but
when such an accident does transpire
the destruction is appalling. Home
and Country.

Drawing the Line.
Van Pelt We might just as well have

an understanding about this business
now as later.

Druggist What is it you complain of?
Van PeltI'm perfectly willing to

give you my soda-wate- r trade, but I
draw the line at your showing every
girl I bring in your latest and most ex
pensive perfume. Life.

' Dofun't Snlt Everybody.
Hungry Higgins See this here sigi

in the winder?
Weary Watkins Of course. 'T.athing

suits."
Hungry Higgins I jist wish to re

mark, comrade, that it doesnt suit ma.
Indianapolis Journal

1 1

Si

in
Society Wit.

She I think he is the most original
man I ever met

He You mean that Indian chap?
"Yes."
"Oh, he's aboriginal."-Detr- oit Fret

Tress- -Journal. Press.
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